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** BLusH1ING Honors Tuick Upon’? Puck on WHEELS. 

Puck’s EXCHANGES 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


M R. CYRUS W. FIELD has recently re- 


turned from a voyage round the world 

and has once more plunged into the 
vortex of the numerous varied enterprises in 
which he is more or less interested. ‘Travel is 
usually supposed to expand the mind and im- 
prove the judgement, and we expected great 
results from Mr, Field’s journeyings. But, we 
must confess, we are disappointed, for Mr. 
Field comes back to the United States rather 
worse than better from his trip, and has lost no 
time in again exhibiting those unfortunate pe- 
culiarities of his which induced us, some time 
ago, to bestow on him the title of the Prince 
of Snobs. 





* 

* * 
Mr. Field must live in the public eye. It is 
absolutely necessary to his existence. When 





the excitement about the original Atlantic 
cable died out, he found it necessary to do 
other things in order to keep his name before 
the public. The Elevated railroads and the en- 
tertainment of distinguished personages helped 
him a little, but these matters could not be re- 
membered for ever, and his reputation lan- 
guished. Suddenly it occurred to him to make 
another effort for fame by erecting a monu- 
ment to a British spy named André, who was 
captured and served as spies, in time of war, 
generally are. ‘This queer kind of patriotism did 
not call forth such an outcry as Mr, Field had 
bargained for. It is true that it was not in the 
best of taste—but then easy-going people looked 
upon the stone more as a monument to Mr. 
Field’s vulgarity and snobbishness than to the 
dead spy. 
* i ” Es 

The brutal and unprovoked attack on the 
President by the crazy assassin Guiteau afforded 
Mr. Field a glorious opportunity of aggrand- 
izing himself, of which he was not slow to take 
advantage. All common natures think that 
money is a substitute for everything, and there- 
fore we ought not to be very much surprised 
when we find Mr. Field starting a fund for 
Mrs. Garfield and family. Nothing, we should 
say, could be more abhorrent to this lady than 
this offensive officiousness of Mr. Cyrus W. 
Field. While the suffering President is hovering 
between life and death; while his wife, children, 
relatives and friends are almost heartbroken 
at the misfortune that came so suddenly upon 
them—while men and women of every political 
faith, and foreigners of all nationalities were 
hanging on the words of the doctors, this capi- 
talist and jobber, this erector of monuments 
to judicially-executed enemies of his country, 
this toady entertainer of Dukes and Deans, 
heads a subscription list for the purpose of as- 
suaging the grief of the stricken wife with a 
few paltry dollats, 

* 


* * 


Mr. Jay Gould, and some other capitalists 
and friends of monopoly, of course, lost no 
time in respondjing—good impulses may, per- 
haps, have prompted some of them to do it; 
and besides many were so bound up with Mr. 
Field in business transactions, that they could 
not refuse to accede toa demand made from 
such a quarter. But if they had given a little 
thought to the matter, they would not have 
placed themselves in such a very equivocal po- 
sition. It is too late now to withdraw, and the 
names of the misguided subscribers, whether 
the President lives or dies, must ever remain-a 
monument to their folly. ‘There is absolutely 
nothing to justify Mr. Field’s proceeding. If, 
unfortunately, the President had died, the 
people of the United States wonld certainly 
not have allowed the widow and family to want 
for anything. 

* * 

The offerings would have been generous and 
spontaneous. There would have been no occa- 
sign for a selfish capitalist to head the list. 
Everybody would subscribe, not with the 
idea of keeping his name before the public, but 
to show that the American people had respect 
and regard for their chief magistrate, who, un- 
like the hereditary drones or tyrants who sit on 
European thrones, holds his position by the 
votes of the majority. It seems hard to attri- 
bute unworthy motives to Mr. Field, but he 
really leaves us no alternative. Five thousand 
dollars is asmall sum to him, but it may give, if it 
has not already, a million dollars worth of ad- 
vertising. He knew perfectly well that the 
money was not required; that all the public 
wished for was the speedy recovery of the 
President; but still the chance must not be 
lost, such a one might never occur again, and 





therefore, in defiance of good taste, of decency, 
of propriety, we see literally pasted over the 
bulletins of hopes and fears Mr. Field’s obtru- 
sive and impertinent subscription list. 


* 
* * 


If the President lives, as everybody sincerely 
hopes he may, he could not allow this money 
to be accepted; if he dies, the family must not 
and will not be beholden to Mr. Cyrus Field 
and his monopolist friends for charity. Looked 
at from any point of view, it is impossible to 
justify Mr. Field’s action. The Presideut re- 
ceives an ample salary for his services, If he 
permitted his wife to take this $250,o00—and 
the fund is a long way from that amount—how 
could he ever refuse anything that Mr. Field 
might ask —the man who has helped to enrich 
him must have claims that are paramount. No 
sophistry can twist it in any other way; the 
money would be in the nature of a bribe. Ifa 
superfluity of cash is burning a hole in Mr. 
Field’s pocket, and he is very anxious to get rid 
of it, let him visit the squalid homes of some of 
his sick or maimed Elevated Railroad em- 
ployees, where he will find worthy objects of 
charity; but then the help he may afford them 
is not likely to get his name in the papers, and 
without that, subscription lists have no charm 
for Mr. Cyrus W. Field. 


* 
* ae 


Happy is the man who has relatives in the 
country, especially if they are of a kind and 
affectionate disposition; but not so happy at 
this time of year is the country cousin. He has 
probably season after season entertained his 
kinsman until the amusement begins to grow 
monotonous, and he fondly hopes that they 
will not come to take him by storm this year, 
at any rate. But they do come—and a score 
of them with horse, foot, artillery and. baggage 
train—and they carry the outworks by assault. 
There is nothing for cousin Jonathan and his 
good natured spouse to do but to submit 
quietly, Protest would be useless, When Jona- 
than has occasionally taken a trip to Yawk, he 
has had but little attention paid him by his 
town relatives; but he is of a grateful dispo- 
sition and feels thankful for small favors and 
bound to reciprocate. And he reciprocates all 
on one side. The house, grounds, garden, 
orchard and farm are no longer his. His visit- 
ors take complete possession, 


* 
* * 


With smug satisfaction they occupy all the 
rooms and make themselves thoroughly at home 
—except in going there — patronize good- 
natured Jonathan and his wife, kick the furni- 
ture about, because it is of country manufac- 
ture, is strong and will bear it. The children, 
too, second the efforts of their elders. ‘hey 
are worse than the army-worm or the grass- 
hoppers. There will be mighty little fruit or 
kitchen-stuff left when the visitors have left. 
But this is not all. The poor old spouse of 
Jonathan has not only all the additional house- 
work on her shoulders, but is obliged to do the 
cooking. She and her old man are simple and 
frugal in their habits, and the ordinary cook- 
ing is not very hard work. But the party which 
has so unceremoniously swooped down upon 
them must be fed, and well, too; and so the 
good creature subjects herself to the heat of 
the cooking-range in this blazing hot weather 
to prepare savory dishes for her unwelcome 
guests, because she conceives it to be her duty, 
But won’t she be glad when they go! This is 
not an overdrawn picture. It may not apply 
in every particular to each case of the kind, 
but it will cover, in a greater or lesser degree, a 
great many of them. This sort of summer 
campaign is now going on all around us; it is 
in full blast, and the country cousin’s life is not 
a happy one. 
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VERY NEW JERSEY. 


WEEK or so ago I found myself on the 

sand bound coast of New Jersey. It 

was not at Long Branch; it was not 
at Elberon, nor at any of the fashionable re- 
sorts that enable the State of New Jersey, with 
the aid of its mosquito and lightning crop, to 
exist. 

I did not go to this particular section of the 
New Jersey coast from choice; circumstances 
rendered it necessary that I should go—never 
mind what they were; but there I was. 

After a tedious journey by rail of two or three 
hours, I reached my destination, and entering 
one of the barn-like frame structures—the 
principal hotel in the resort—I registered and 
inspected the surroundings. I was not much 
impressed with their splendor; but when I dis- 
covered that the rates were from three to four 
dollars a day, I felt satisfied --because I knew 
that as this part of New Jersey was not so very 
far from New York, I should at least get some 
value for my money. 

Experience, too, had taught me from the 
New Jerseyites I had met abroad, that if they 
were thrifty, they had a great deal of Southern 
chivalry and liberality in their composition. 

The office of the hotel was neither as spacious 
nor as elegantly decorated as some New York 
and Saratoga establishments; but, then, it was 
in a sandy region where frescoing and gilt 
moulding soon tarnish, 

‘< Will you take supper, sir?” said the hotel- 
clerk. 

He was a gaunt, lantern-jawed, solemn-look- 
ing man of about fifty-five, and had the ap- 
pearance of a Baptist preacher. 

“Ves, I will,” I replied. 

It was half-past nine, and I felt I could do 
justice to a beefsteak or chop, and a glass or two 
of beer. 

I was marshaled by an aged negro into the 
banqueting hall, in which there was an extensive 
expanse of chair and table, dimly lit by a couple 
of kerosene lamps. 

“JT will take a chop,” said I. 

‘There ain’t no chops,”’ answered the white- 
headed son of Harn. 

“‘ Never mind, a steak will do.” 

‘*There ain’t no steaks to-night; but you can 
have some cold ham or cold tongue,” and he 
placed some very stale, discolored and unin- 
viting-looking slices of these viands before me. 

‘Well, then get me a bottle of beer.” 

‘* Beer!’ exclaimed the waiter. 

“Yes, and be quick about it.” 

“‘1’ll go and see if there is any,” and he left 
his face filled with blank astonishment. 

He soon after returned, accompanied by an- 
other and younger sable gentleman. 

“There ain’t no lager,” said the new comer: 
“but I believe there is Milwaukee.” 

‘““Then bring me Milwaukee and Chicago 
too, for I’m getting thirsty.” 

A third dusky individual brought the beer, 
the appearance of the label of which indicated 
that the contents of the bottle were no longer 
young, . 

“Charlie,” shouted the first African into the 
back kitchen: “ where’s the corkscrew ?” 

No corkscrew was forthcoming; but Charlie 
appeared with a large carving knife and fork, 
and proceeded to excavate the cork with these 
instruments. “Somebody,” said he: ‘has took 
away dat corkscrew.” I drank the beer, which 
did very little credit to Milwaukee, and I pro- 
ceeded to my bed-chamber; but was, however, 
waylaid by a fifth Ethiopian who asked me how 
I liked my supper. He was the head-waiter. 
I never gave the race credit for such powers of 
sarcasm. 

In the morning I again visited the office. I 
found that the greater portion of its walls were 
garnished with religious announcements. ‘There 








would be extra prayers at the Mission Chapel, 
and a collection. 

There was a handbill to the effect that the 
Reverend Isaiah Buster would hold forth at an 
early date at the Methodist Episcopal church 
on the propagation of the gospel among the 
Zulu agnostics. There were several other an- 
nouncements with a strong flavor of cold tea 
and water about them, and I began to under- 
stand why my demand for beer the night before 
had caused such excitement. 

But surely, thought I, these temperance prin- 
ciples are not rigidly observed throughout the 
whole place. There must be some people about 
the region civilized enough to sell and drink 
liquor, 

I strolled through what there is of a village, 
and entered a shanty where cigars,—they’ll let 
you get intoxicated on tobacco—newspapers 
and clams were sold. 

‘*T would like some beer,” said I. 

‘You can’t get any here,” said the young man 
in charge: ‘‘ but I can give you some mead.” 

Mead, ugh! 

‘* No one is allowed to sell any liquor here,” 
continued the young man: “it’s agin the law.” 

But I craved liquid of some kind. 

I passed a small, unpretentious drug-store. 
Perhaps a glass of Soda-water would revive me. 
There were several other persons in the estab- 
lishment taking their Soda. I am a Freemason. 
I made signs to the proprietor. 

He was a brother. I whispered to him. 

“Yes,” he replied in a lowtone: ‘1 can 
give you beer, but then you must mix it with 
Seltzer or Vichy. I dare not give it you straight 
before all these people; but—” and here he 
bent towards me. 

In the adjoining room the drawing of a cork 
might have been heard; there was a Bourbon 
perfume in the air, and in another minute my 
masonic brother had handed me a goblet with 
something in it that looked little darker than 
lemon syrup. ‘To apply the goblet to the spout 
of a Vichy siphon was the work of a moment; 
and I passed out of the store smacking my lips, 
and much refreshed in mind and body. 

I got away, as quickly as I could, from this 
New Jersey Christian, but arid Summer marine 
resort, and resolved, the next time I had to 
visit it, to take bar room supplies in my valise. 

Jack Bunyan. 


THE COMET, 


according to the announcements of our leading as- 


tronomers, 
HAS SPLIT! 
But we need scarcely remark that 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


remains in its original integrity, to delight the world. 
This is the second issue o 
PUCK ON WHEELS 


and all the literary and artistic matter therein con- 
tained is wholly original and distinct from the 


PUCK ON WHEELS [No. 1] 
of last year; being also quite as good, and a little 
pas BETTER. eq 
The illustrations are all new, all beautiful, and are 


from the facile pens [they draw with pens; the old 
pencil figure of speech is pretty, but not practical,] of 


JOSEPH KEPPLER, 
JAMES A. WALES, 
and F, OPPER; 
and the literary matter fairly coruscates with brilliancy, 
like an electric lightina 
THUNDER STORM. 


We have no hesitation in saying that a 


HOWL OF GRATIFICATION 


ought to arise, and has arisen, from tne populace on 
learning that the cost of this 


FEAST OF FUN 


is only a miserable little bit of a 


sa Twenty-five Cents. “a 











Puckeyings. 


Even chloroform has the decorative art 
craze. It’s anesthetic. 





Don't make two bites of a cherry. You 
might cut a worm in half. 





WEALTH brings power. David Davis is rich, 


Let him sit upon you once. 





THe German harvest will be an indifferent 
one, and we contemplate with feelings akin to 
horror a corner in the pretzel market. 





““O wap some power the giftie gie us to 
see oursels as others see us!’’ ‘This has béen 
remedied by a New York hatter, who puts a 
small mirror in each hat. 





THE Rev. R. Rock, a pastor at Canton, Ohio, 
has been suspended for saying ‘‘ Damn it.” 
Yet, there were extenuating circumstances, for 
he said it to a book-agent. 





** Mamie,” said he, and his voice was singu- 
larly low, ‘‘ will you be my wife? Will you 
cling to me as the tender vine clings to the—” 
“Yes, I catch on,” said she. 





WHEN a boy gets into trouble, there’s gene- 
rally a stick in it; when he grows up and gets 
into trouble, it’s the same old thing; but there’s 
generally too many sticks in it. 

A New Lonpon yachting party has seen the 
first sea-serpent of the season. It was forty 
feet long. ‘That party had probably too much 
choice New York lager beer with fusil attach- 
ment on board. 





SECRETARY Hunrt has appointed a board of 
officers to prepare a plan for reconstructing 
the navy. Reconstructing is a good word; but 
it implies that a navy exists. Perhaps “ con- 
structing ’’ would be better, 





Ir is said that Mr. Lord Colin Campbell, the 
son of the Dook of Argyle, is to marry Mrs, 
Victoria Woodhull’s daughter. This is Great 
Britain’s reply to America for the Ashmead 
Bartlett Burdette-Coutts marriage. ‘Thusisthere 
compensation for everything. 





Some of our war-ships, owing to their frail 
condition, are incapable of returning home; 
the journey would be too damp. And yet 
Secretary Hunt has failed to send any umbrel- 
las, waterproofs or arctics to help them along. 
He’s a bright Secretary of the Navy, he is. 





THE Italian prisoner from New Orleans says 
he is not Esposito the brigand, but Rebello the 
fruit vender, ‘This is fortunate for him. If he 
had said he was an organ-grinder, the detect- 
ives would have been more than justified in 
making the arrest. Indeed, we think we our- 
selves should have been inclined to identify 
him beyond all doubt as the Sicilian ruffian, 





Soon-gway-we-Kejick (he-that-makes.a-noise- 
walking-in-the-sky), the celebrated rat-hunter, 
meeting Pen-éch she (the singing bird), the 
belle of the Otchip-way nation, at Ka-ka-be- 
Kitch-e-wan (Steep Rock Falls), Lake of the 
Woods, the following interesting conversation 
ensued: 

“‘Noongiimb-tibic-oowatee-Kitche-pémousay, 
Ke-we-macha ?” 

‘** Kawin, noongiimb tibic.” 

“ Bukan-tibic magazah ?” 

“‘ Oh-nichichin oona-gooshic!” 

And he lit out. (Win-ne-poose-min-ungoo- 
ché.) 
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IN GOOD TASTE. 








A REMARKABLE EXPRESSION OF PopvLAR SYMPATHY IN THE NATIONAL CALAMITY, ADDRESSED TO VICE- 


PRESIDENT ARTHUR ON HIS LAST TRIP TO WASHINGTON. 











GOSPEL GRAMMAR. 





WE copy the following choice extracts from 
a ‘ Directory” of the New Jersey coast: 


Ocean GROVE.— THE ORIGINAL CHRISTIAN 
SEASIDE REsorT. 

No profit has ever or can accrue to any 
member of the Association, All receipts are 
sacredly devoted to the establishment of and 
maintaining a Summer resort for moral and 
religious people on Bible teachings and prin- 
ciples. 

RELIGION. 

The development of the inner experiences 
of religion through natural object receives fresh 
conformation every year in the impression 
made at the Grove by the presence of the per- 
petually fresh mystery of the sea. ‘To the 
Summer residents of the Grove it is what the 
cornfields and vineyards and Galilean shores 
were to the dwellers in Judea when the Savior 
walked and talked with men. ‘The sea with its 
illimitable fullness always interprets the illimit- 
able fullness of the atonement and its cleansing 
purity. The Scriptural conception of having 
the ‘‘ bodies washed with pure water ”’ is equally 
suggestive of the principles of holiness upon 
which Ocean Grove has been founded. 


PLEASURE, 

Boating, bathing, and kindred means of hap- 
piness, which had all been so connected with 
modes of evil as to make their indulgence by 
us a matter of suspicion, are now put in their 
right relationships, and, sanctified by the word 
of God and prayer, take their natural rank 
among things for which they are to give thanks. 





We do not wish to make any remarks on the 
exquisite taste displayed by Christians who are 
willing to use their religion and all sacred things 
connected with it as an advertisement for a 
summer boarding-camp—/ha/ needs no point- 











ing out; but we think it proper to remark that 
the ‘‘ perpetually fresh mystery of the sea” is 
nothing to the ‘‘ perpetually fresh mystery ” of 
Ocean Grove English; and that the whole cir- 
cular reads as if it had been written by some- 
one in a condition of “ illimitable fullness ” to 
which the sea, at least, offers no comparison. 








NONSENSE JINGLES. 





A young whose surname was Randall, 

And who lived in the town of Pan-Handle, 
Made his breakfast of bread, 
And dined on pig’s head, 

And for supper he ate up a candle. 





‘There was an old horse in Athole, 

Who for lunch ate a fancy fish-pole, 
And grew so like a fish, 
That soon in a dish 

They cooked him, and called him a sole. 





A young lady who climbed up a fence, 

Was bothered to get down from thence, 
And cried out: “‘ Ah, sad lot, 
That brought me to this spot, 

And made me choose whither, from whence.” 





There once was a surly curmudgeon, 
Who often went out in high dudgeon, 
Till he trod on the toes 
Of a couple of foes, 
When they busted him up with a bludgeon. 





A Captain, who dwelt by the water, 
Was blessed with a musical daughter, 
So he went up to town, 
And there, for a crown, 
A fiddle and jewsharp he bought her, 


W. F. 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLAXX{. 
THE PRESIDENT. 


Ya-as aw, I’m aw- 
fully wejoiced to 
he-ah that the Pwe- 
sident is gwadually 
im pwoving, al- 
though he has a pwo- 
digious numbah of 
doctahs. 

The bullet has not 
RY yet been extwacted, 
& but the medical pwo- 
fessahs say that the 
Pwesident’s life is 
not in any special danger, even if the aw leaden 
missile wemains in his b-b-body. 

It is wathah amusing, howevah, to wead 
about the information the differwent weportahs 
weceive fwom the doctahs both of gweat and 
little weputation. 

Each one has a differwent theorwy, which 
he elaborwates thrwough the aw newspapahs 
in a verwy bewilderwing mannah. 

I have nevah paid any special attention to 
surgerwy or medicine, although Sir Benjamin 
Bwodie was a verwy intimate fwiend of mine; 
but, since this attack on the Pwesident, my 
knowledge of the interwiah of the human sto- 
mach has been verwy materwially incweased. 
I know maw about the constwuction of the 
livah, its wight and left lobes, its corwonarwy 
ligament, and its othah peculiarwities, than I 
evah did befaw. 

None of this information, howevah, enables 
these medical men to state pwecisely the place 
where the bullet is westing itself. 

One says it is he-ah, anothah says it is there, 
and anothah aw wemarks it is somewhere else, 
until at times a fellah is verwy much inclined 
to think that perwhaps it isn’t in the Pwesi- 
dent’s body at all; but that, of course, would 
be too widiculous, 

All my fwiends in Eurwope have made aw 
anxious inquirwies about the Pwesident. The 
Queen sent two or thrwee times to the house of 
the Amerwican Ministah in London, and sever- 
wal othah cwowned heads and wulahs have 
also done the pwopah thing. 

It is wathah fortunate that the Pwesident is 
going to wecovah; because, in the event of his 
dying, the aw Vice-Pwesident, a fellaw named 
Arthur, would succeed to the Amerwican 
thrwone; and Jack Carnegie and all the fellaws 
in the Club tell me that he is anything but a 
desirwable person to fill aw such a position— 
too fond of making his voting fwiends govern- 
ment clerks, without weferwence to their know- 
ing weading, witing and arwithmetic in a 
pwopah mannah. 

As faw the miserwable, cwazy, wetched cwea- 
chah who discharged the wevolvah, he is still 
in pwison, and will, | suppose, be twied. Per- 
whaps if he had weceived some nice and com- 
fortable appointment, with a large salarwy, faw 
having pwetended to canvass faw the election 
of the Pwesident, he would nevah have com- 
mitted the horwible cwime. 

I wecollect Edinburwough—the Duke, ye 
know—with whom I used to be verwy intimate 
befaw he marwied that Wussian gyurl, telling 
me that when he was in Austwali-ah some 
cwazy fellaw named O'Farwell, of Fenian pwo- 
clivities, shot him in the back at a picnic, ‘The 
bullet wan wound a wib and lodged in the 
Pwince’s bweast; but it was extwacted, and he 
soon wecoverwed. Quee-ah, wasn’t it ? 

O’Farwell was hanged. ‘The Austwalians 
were obliged to do this to pwove their loyalty, 
although the man was undoubtedly berweft of 
his senses aw, 
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The Nihilists bold are camping out 
All around Peterhof, 


There is Kietschievalin and Kutschievalitsch 


And little Kullikumoff; 
And the merry nitro-glycerine bomb, 
And the dynamite have they— 
And the Czar he sits in Peterhof, 
And shivereth night and day. 


It is an American Free-Lunch Fiend— 


A man of dauntless cheek, 
Who, spite of guard and sentinel, 
With the Great Czar will speak. 


>= 


\? 








And they search his clothes full thoroughly, | 


And, finding him unarmed, 
They give him audience, and the Czar 
With the result is charmed, 
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And on the morrow there goeth out, 
By Peterhof’s back-door, 
An unassuming gentleman, 
With one valet—no more, 
And out of the big front door there goes, 
With guards encompassed about, 
Another gentleman, whose style 
Is kingly, albeit stout. 


And the Nihilists bold are camping out 
All around Peterhof, 


There is Kietschievalin and Kutschievalitsch, 


And little Kullikumoff— 

But the Czar in safety at Coney Isle 
At flirtatious maidens winks, 

While the Free-Lunch Fiend plays dummy Czar, 
And does it for the drinks, 












































538 


eS 





HOW THEY LIKE US. 
AN INTERVIEW WITH AN EPICUREAN 
MOSQUITO. 

HERE seems to be an impression, with 
many people, that Summer is made only 
for the benefit of the mosquito. In de- 

ference to this idea, a representative of Puck 
recently interviewed a venerable and experi- 
enced mosquito, a veteran of many Jersey cam- 
paigns, as to his views on diet. 

The distinguished gourmand received our 
visitor cordially, and took a seat on his left ear 
—the representative’s left ear. 

‘¢ Puck wants to know,” said our man: ‘ what 
is your taste in humanity, and what your people 
in general think of humanity in general.” 

“‘ Well,” replied the airy ravager of the night: 
‘I’m sorry to say it—I don’t wish to hurt your 
feelings; but mankind is degenerating, there’s 
no doubt about it. How rarely, nowadays, do 
I strike the old familiar flavor of my youth! 
There is none of that gameyness I used to enjoy. 
The breed is getting to civilized and insipid. 
With the exception of politicians, there is 
nothing now fit to furnish a game supper for a 
mosquito of refined taste—and_ politicians are 
almost too tough for a skeeter of my age to 
tackle.” 

‘* But how about the ladies?” inquired our 
reporter: ‘“‘don’t they keep up to the stand- 
ard ?” 

‘Bless them, yes!” gallantly responded the 
nocturnal phlebotomist: ‘‘ woman, lovely wo- 
man, is ever the same. But the decay of the 
age affects her too. It is all right when you get 
there; but it is partially discouraging to even 
the most energetic mosquito to have to bore 
down through half-an-inch of rice-powder to 
tap a delicate cheek. Rice-powder always did 
make me cough.” 

‘* What is your favorite diet ?” 

“Well, I don’t know, I don’t know. Babies 
of course, babies are considered a luxury; but 
then there isn’t much taste to babies. They’re 
a mutton-y kind of food at the best—too milky 
and slushy to suit me. And then they are 
generally impregnated with soothing-syrup, 
which makes a fellow sleepy. Vassar college 
girls are nice; but they have too much of the 
spruce flavor, acquired from masticating spruce- 
gum, to do for a steady diet. And those in the 
lower classes eat slate-pencils until they are 
gritty. I don’t know but the best meat to be 
had now is a nice, healthy young Englishman. 
There’s a rankness about his blood 





formation that you are good for?” the Puck 
man asked. . 
‘No, 1 don’t think so, except—oh, yes! 
I want you to convey my thanks to those people 
who so carefully and considerately anoint them- 
selves with hartshorn and tar and patent anti- 
mosquito ointments, I like a little sauce to my 
meat, and I find these little applications act as 
pleasant appetizers. By the way, I feel hungry 
now—say, give usa bite! Hi—what are you 
doing? Thought you were going to slap me, 
did you? Not this day—s’mother day—dada!” 
And he lit out. 








TWO STORIES. 


I. 
UT West a child, lost seven years ago, 
Was found and cared for by a lilac pig; 
4" Oft to the brooklet’s music, sweet and low, 
On mossy banks they danced a jocund jig. 


They vowed to be together was a boon, 

The Hippocrene of friendship’s rosy cup, 
And oft beneath the lazy drifting moon 

They played, with coy excitement, seven-up. 


The other day the child its pa espied; 
The hunter recognized the little lad, 
And, overcome with wild emotion, cried 
And pressed him to his throbbing liver-pad. 


The saddened porker fled in nameless pain: 
He’s now bereft and hopelessly insane. 





Il. 
A woman out in Omaha doth dwell: 
A lover once, when Robin charmed the brakes, 
Her heart secured, and placed it in a well 
In Mexico, and covered it with snakes. 


The other day the object of his choice 

He saw, and soon, her honeyed lips apart, 
She sang, with most intoxicating voice: 

*«O cavalier, pray give me back my heart.” 


He from his pocket took it in a trice, 

And, while that damsel sighed and said ‘ alack,” 
He cut her crimson corsage once or twice, 

Replaced the organ through her creamy back, 


And she’s quite well. I trust the reader spies 
Burlesques on Western journalistic lies. 


R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 





FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 





FOR THE RELIEF OF AN EXASPER- 
ATED POPULACE. 





Dialogue No. XVI— With a Livery-Stable Keeper. 


CitizeEn.— Let me have a closed coupé with 
one horse and a sober driver. 

LivERY-STABLE KEEPER.—[// you have ever 
tackled one you know what he would say.) 

C.—Who wants a glass-front coupé? Do you 
take me for a wax-figure or the inside of a 
show-window? I’m not making an exhibition 
of myself to-day. 

C.—The fact of your having a fine carriage 
and a neat pair of bays doesn’t make me jeal- 
ous. I’m not yearning forthem. ‘That’s the 
coupé I want, over there, and that’s the horse. 
Suppose you let me have them. 


learn that that horse is engaged. How much 
is he engaged? Is he too much engaged to 
permit of my taking him out now; or is he 
just enough engaged to make me take a more 
expensive turn-out ? 

L.—...: oF So ote 

C.—Why, of course, cert! it’s asplendid day 
to go up on the road in a dog-eart and take a 
young lady with me; but, you see, the fact is, 
my best girl was run over last week by one of 
your coachmen, and she can’t very well ride 
out, except in an ambulance. 


C.—Yes, if I were a ward politician and this 
were election day, or if 1 happened to have 
just come in from Cattawampus Four Corners 
to see the town, I might want to pile all my 
friends into a barouche and have them trotted 
up Fifth Avenue by a driver in a check 
monkey-jacket, with his hat on one side of his 
head and a cigar in his mouth. Somehow or 
other, though, that isn’t my style. 

C.—You can suit me with perfect ease, if 
you will just get out that horse and that coupé; 
and besides, you will rid your soul of the bur- 
den of a large eighteen-by-seven prevarication, 
C.—Well, why did n’t you say so before? If 
it was only an experiment, to test my exact 
mental calibre, in the interests of science, why, 
all right. But if you were, in the language of 


| the street, playing me for a sucker, O Livery- 


StabJe-Keeper, you can take my male- 





which is very sustaining. The Irish- 
man has something the same flavor; 
but coarser and more landleague-y. . 
Besides, one is apt to catch a bad 
brogue by living off Irishmen; and I 
don’t much care for the smoky quality 
of their whiskey.” 

‘““Then you are not a teetotaler ?” 
asked the Puck reporter. 

“Not by a hornful,” promptly 
responded the cornettist of the eve: 
ning: ‘‘I take my beef-juice with 
brandy every time, young man. Why, 
sir, 1 once got a bad case of D. T. 
from a New York Polo Club man; 
and my doctor had to order me out 
into the country, to pasture on a tem- 
perance congress for a week” 

“To break you off from the use of 
spirits ?” suggested the PUCK represen- 
tative. 

“Not much, sir, not much! To get 
me accustomed to mixing my drinks, 
that was all. And I must say those 
tota’ abstainers had found some place 
where they could get worse whiskey 
even than that Polo Club man.” 

**Is there any more valuable in- 
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ALDERMAN O’FLANNELMOUTH.— BE KEERFUL, MRs. O’TOOLE, 
AN’ DON’T LIT ANY WON SEE ME, FUR IT’S ALL THE PROMINENT PEO- 
PLE WHAT’S GETTING SHOT AT.” 


diction along with my farewell, and 
don’t you forget it. 





AN exciting midsummer dispute is 
in progress in Philadelphia respecting 
the Centennial Hymn which Richard 
Wagner composed in 1876. There 
appears to be some difference of opin- 
ion as to its merits, and for the time 
Charley Ross is forgotten. 


OF seventeen and one-quarter men 
who get on a car with a cigar in their 
mouth, where there’s a sign of ‘‘ No 
Smoking,” sixteen and one-quarter 
can’t read. P.S.—One-quarter of a 
man is a fourteen-year old boy who 
smokes cigarettes. 





‘« THE man,” said Gilkerson, ‘‘ who 
would hit another one on the sly ought 
to be hung.” And when young AlI- 
phonso Smythe asked Gilkerson who 
had hit him on the sly, and where it 
was, Gilkerson muttered something 
like him being a dashed fool. 


















































PUCK. 





SONNETS ON COLORS. 


No. VIII.—Gray. 
Give me the tint of leaden, lowering skies, 
For all my life is saddened and subdued, 
Youth’s rosy Future is a. Past sad-hued 
And sober. Nature’s neutral tint I prize— 
Gray seas, where broad, smooth billows slowly rise— 
Gray branches of the winter forest nude— 
Gray ashes on cold hearth-stone’s solitude— 
And the gray glamour of my angel’s eyes. 
Gray is the gracious middle-tone of life, 
The color of calm things and quiet hours, 
Of chastened hopes that rise from outworn fears— 
Fit for a man who has made an end of strife— 
Who wreathes his baldening head with withered flowers, 
And thinks how well a neat gray wig appears. 
A. H. OAKEs, 








AMUSEMENTS. 


At the B1jou OpeRA House ‘‘ The Mascotte,” by the 
Wilbur Opera Company, remains the attraction. It pro- 
mises to be perennial, utterly ignoring the hes‘s of sum- 
mer or the colds of winter. 

The tenth week of ‘‘Sam'l of Posen” is now in pro- 
gress at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE. 
It is a feather in the cap of the dramatist, Mr. G. H. 
Jessop, and does credit to the acting of Mr. Curtis, the 
hero of the play. 

The MADISON SQUARE THEATRE was born under a 
lucky star. In spite of the lightness of the play of «* The 
Professor,” and the torrid character of the weather, 
crowded audiences nightly greet it--the play, not the 
weather—and Mr, Gillette, the author and actor, has 
strong thoughts of starring in Europe a /a Salvini. 

Rudolf Bial’s superb orchestra, at the METROPOLITAN 
CONCERT HALL, has now settled down to Summer work. 
The good and sweet music it nightly discourses is very 
acceptable to those who are obliged to remain in the city 
to capture the erratic shekel, and the roof promenade in 
hot weather is something that must be seen and enjoyed 
to be properly understood. 

There is a galaxy of soloists at KosTER & BIAL’s Con- 
CERT HALL, consisting of Signor G. Morosini, who pun- 
ishes the piano; Herr Wilhelm Miiller, who cells on the 
cello; Mr. Chr. Rothemund, who is afflicted with the 
violin; Mr. R. Ward pays his respects to the cornet; Mr. 
Schafer impales himself on the piccolo, and Professor 
Davis makes the organ speak with a boss accent in its 





own peculiar language. 

The signature and ratification of the contract between 
Mr. C. H. Chizzola and Signor Ernesto Rossi took place 
at Florence on the 11th of July. After the ceremony, 
which was witnessed by numerous royal and illustrious 
personages, the high contracting parties drove in the 
Cascine, and in the evening dined with Salvini at the 
latter’s residence. ‘The American tour of Signor Rossi is 
to comprise one hundred performances, and commences 
in October. The first appearance in New York of the 
distinguished artist will take place at BoOTH’s THEATRE, 
October 17th. Rossi will be supported by an American 
company. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


The North American Review for August contains a 
joint controversial article on Religion by Mr, Robert G. 
Ingersoll and Judge Jeremiah S. Black. Neither writer 
makes any new or startling point, and Judge Black’s part 
of the work is as weak and insipid as circus leomonade— 
so weak, indeed, as to make us doubt if Samuel J. Tilden 
ever was elected President of the United States, as Judge 
Black maintained that he was, in a former number of the 
Review. Dr. Howard Crosby contributes an article en- 
titled ‘«Crime and Punishment in New York,” which is 
an attempt to defend this city from the attacks of those 
who say it is so wicked. John Roach has some remarks 
to offer about “A Militia for the Sea,” and Professor 
Newcomb spreads himself on ‘* Astronomical Observa- 
tories.” 





The latest publications of Messrs. T. B. Peterson & 
Brothers are ‘* Nana’s Daughter” and “ The History of a 
Parisienne.” The first has been translated from the orig- 
inal French by Mr. John Stirling. It is not uninteresting, 
and has the merit of not being quite so stupidly nasty as 
**Nana”; but that is because Zola didn’t write it and 
Messrs. Serven & Leverdier did. Mr. Charles Ripley is 
responsible for the translation of ‘1’Histoire d’une Paris- 
ienne,” which is a strong story, and pointsas strong a moral 
—an evidence of Octave Feuillet’s literary skill and 
knowledge of social life. 

Messrs. Helmer & Gluth, the wig-makers of 73 East 
Thirteenth Street, have issued a very neat pamphlet, en- 
titled «An Epitome of Beauty.” It gives much valuable 
information on all matters pertaining to the hair, and 
must be indispensable to the amateur and professional 
actor who wishes to disguise himself effectually and 
artistically. 

We have at last received the comparative edition of 
“The New Revised Testament” published by Messrs. 
Porter & Coates, Philadelphia. It more than answers our 
expectations, and for Biblical students must prove of the 
greatest service. It is bound in theologic and solemn 
style. 








Answers foy the Aurvious, 


HASELTINE.—It is time she adjourned. 

M. D., Louisville-—We don’t care, if you don’t. 

E. W., Lockport, N. Y.—AIl right; the artistic genius 
has wrestled successfully with your poem. 

W. S. G.—All right. Oversight on our part. Please 
keep business department informed of your full address 
henceforth. 

A. L., (CONSTANT READER.)—Our malediction on 
your head. You have entrapped us into answering your 
maniacal question, and getting it all wrong; and we have 
done nothing all the week but read the letters of indig- 
nant correspondents who think we have made a little mis- 
take. And we have. But won't we take it out of you 
if we ever catch you! Oh, no! 











THE BALLADE OF THE TOURISTE. 


O more detained,—unstay’d my hurry, 
At last I’m off and well afloat 

(That’s my Cook’s ticket, this, my Murray) 
To skim the Continent by rote,... 

Why should I speed by rail and boat 

(At every step most closely fleeced) 
From fable @hite to table @hote ?— 

Ma foi, mon cher, je suis touriste. 

Why live in one unending flurry, 

And why so oft Lor’ Beerong quote ? 

Why “do” those ‘‘sights,” with endless worry 
For which I do not care a groat ? 

Why, scorning ‘new,’ on ruin dote ? 

Why, everywhere ‘ meestair’-ed or ¢ mees’-ed ? 
Why, for all Anglia, made scape-goat ?— 
Ah! voici tout! je suis touriste. 

Wherefore so scuffle, scud and skurry — 

Why rack my brain and rasp my throat 

To bring back some impression blurry 
Of moeurs franGaises or tongue of Croat ? 
Why come ’neath eyes that vilely gloat 

O’er coin with which the palm is ‘‘ greased ?” 
All this, and more than this? Pray note: 

Fe suis—enfin—je suis touriste, 

ENvoy. 

Sojourner? Vous croyez? Quelle faute! 
Or traveler ? Not in the least. 

Another color, quite, ’s the coat; 

Adieu! adieu! je suis—touriste ! 





NOW READY: 
PUCK ON WHEELS. 


Price, Twenty-five Cents. 





BELATED BOARDERS. 





Last week was a week of anxiety and misery in Al- 
bany. Trouble had been brewing between the lingering 
legislators and their landladies, and by Saturday the 
trouble was full head on; and the representatives of the 
State had to pass most of their time in pacifying their 
wrathful hostesses. 

The rumor having got about that many of the boarding- 
house-keepers had been obliged to receive promises in 
lieu of cash payments, a Puck reporter made it his busi- 
ness to call on several prominent members of both houses 
to inquire how far the promising business had gone, and 
to find out at what discount legislative honor was quoted. 

Our representative first called on Assimblyman McGil- 
ligan, and delicately broached the topic. 

“¢ Oi got off aisy, sorrr!” said Mr. McGilligan cheer- 
fully: **Oi pledged myself to procure the collectorship of 
the Poort of New York for me landlady’s son—he’s only 
a b’y of tin years of age, so that don’t come due for a 
whoile yit.” 

** Was that the only consideration which you offered 
for your freedom, Mr. McGilligan ?” asked the Puck man. 

** Not quoite, not quoite, sorr,” that gentleman replied 
uneasily, a sudden shade of depression coming over his 
brow: *‘Oi was obliged, to avide bein’ put in hock as 
security for me own board-bill, Oi was obliged to promise 
me landlady that Oi would use me inflovence to have the 
sample-room closed where her husband spends his toime. 
Now, that sample-room is kept by a very particular frind 
of mine; and Oi don’t exactly know how to keep up me 
ind wid him and at the boarding-house at the same toime. 
Oi’ve a little indebtedness at his place, too.” 

Leaving Mr. McGilligan gle »aily engaged in working 
out this problem, our reporter wandered off, and sought 
Senator Hayrick Smithseed, from Catascheneckamung 
County. 

**Yaas,” said that distinguished statesman: ‘1 was 
putty nigh goin’ up the spout-—dern nigh, I will say, ef I 
am a deacon in the Methody church. The lady who 
boards me, she lodges and eats me both, and washes me 
too. I ain’t never done naathin’ in the free-lunch way, 
like some folks here; I always liked to live a kinder de- 
cent, ’n’ yer see, this here long session hez ben playin’ 
the very old Jehosaphat with me. Ever since Bradley 
give the thing away, a high-toned iegislater ain’t got no 
show to make naathin’ outside of his salary, which is 
hard on the humble worker in the vineyard. Yaas, sir, 
I jist escaped bein’ put up for my board. I promised my 
landlady the fust $2000 bill { found floatin’ down the 
river on a grindstone, ’n’ lemme see—I promised to git 
her cousin Jerushy’s second husband’s brother a pension 
—he was kicked by a mule while he was warnin’ the 
Union Army off his farm, down to Hopkinsville, Penn- 
sylvany, ’n’ 1 promised to oppose all oilymargarine legis- 
lation—anti-oilymargarine, 1 mean—which is hard on a 
representative of a dairy districk, ’n’ I promised to git her 
oldest darter, who’s a-gittin’ most too old to marry, a 
place in the new capitol as kinder superintendent, or 
superintendentess, ruther, of the scrubbers ’n’ cleaners. 

**Yaas,” he went on, after a pause, ‘’n’ I give her 
boy an old pair of galluses I had n’t no further use for, 
and I kissed her baby, ’n’ made myself ginerally agree- 
able. I tell yer, sir; there ain’t no fug in bein’ a legislater 
these days, with all yer constitooents a-howlin’ at yer be- 
cause you vote for a Stalwart, ’n’ investigating committees 
a-lookin’ inter yer accounts, and no divvy, nor no bone 
nowheres, ‘n’ the board-bills a-rollin’ up on the devoted 
statesman. You ain’t got the price of a raiiroad ticket 
to Catascheneckamung Court-House in yer clo’es, have ye? 
No? ‘Thought mebbe there was somethin’ I might hev 
done fer ye in the legislative way. No? S’long.” 

And the Deacon moved sadly away. 


The American Gentlemen’s Magazine has issued its 
first number, Mr. Marius Lazare, of 61 Broadway, is the 
publisher and editor. It contains a number of interesting 
articles on rowing, billiards, polo, baseball, lawn tennis, 
yachting, racing, bicycling. There’s room for a publica- 
tion of this kind, and, if it is kept up to a high standard, 
it ought to prove a success. 
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WOES OF THE WESTERN AGRICULTURIST. 


is 


‘“THE FARMER’S LIFE IS NOT A HAPPY ONE!” 
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BRIBERY AND CORRUPTION. 


THE PANACEA AT LAST, 
QUACQUE’S REJUVENATOR, 


HE success of a patent medicine does not 
depend so much upon its merits as the 
genius displayed in the manner of adver- 

tising it. The fact that there are probably 
more than two hundred men and women in 
this country to-day suffering from pulmonary 
diseases, rheumatism, liver complaints, and 
6ther ills, indicates one of two things - either 
the sufferers do not test the virtues of the nos- 
trums, or the advertisements of the latter 
wound truth in a vital spot, It may be possible 
that a patent medicine advertisement lies, but 
it doesn’t seem credible, 

This train of thought has been evolved by 
the following advertisement, which we quote 
from memory, and which may vary from the 
original in some trifling particulars: 


Use Ir! 


If your hatter won’t trust, use Quacque’s 
Rejuvenator, 

If your trousers bag at the knees, use Quac- 
que’s Rejuvenator, 

If the roof of your house leaks, use Quac- 
que’s Rejuvenator. 

If your clergyman preaches long sermons, 
take Quacque’s Rejuvenator. 

If you want to draw ten thousand dollars in 
a lottery, use Quacque’s Rejuvenator. 

if your wife flirts with unmarried men, use 
Quacque’s Rejuvenator. ; 

If your mother-in-law meditates making vou 
a visit, use Quacque’s Rejuvenator. 


If your clothes are old-fashioned and thread- | 


bare, take Quacque’s Rejuvenator, 
If you can’t live on fifty dollars a week, use 
Quacque's Rejuvenator. 


If your wife wants fifteen dollars for a new | 


bonnet, use Quacque’s Rejuvenator, 


If you are nominated for the New York Le- 
gislature, and feel the disgrace keenly, use 
Quacque’s Rejuvenator. 

If your husband is frequently detained 
“ down-town”’ until after midnight, use Quac- 
que’s Rejuvenator. — 

If you are knock-kneed, use Quacque’s Re- 
juvenator, 

If ex-Senator Platt is your uncle, use Quac- 
que’s Rejuvenator. 

If you feel tempted to write humorous para- 
graphs, use Quacque’s Rejuvenator, 

If your hair is red, use Quacque’s Reju- 
venator. 

If you long for a mansion in the skies, use 
Quacque’s Rejuvenator. 

If you can’t understand why this article is 


headed ‘ Bribery and Corruption,”’ use Quac- 
que’s Rejuvenator. 
For Sale at all Druggists. W. 








A VERY SAD CASE. 


A youUNG man who was riding on the New 


Havanas, 

As the car passed a cabbage-field, the cigar 
that he was smoking, being very strong, broke 
loose and jumped out of the car window, and 
cried: 

‘*] must go and see my brothers, sisters and 
friends,” and made straight way fur the cab- 
bage-field. 

‘The young man’s discomfiture was so great 
that he went in the forward car and sat there 
till the train reached its destination. 

The moral to this story is never to say that 
you smoke only clear Havana cigars—particu- 
larly when you’re passing a cabbage farm. 








| ‘Tue Irish people are a great deal better off 
now than they were last year, They have 
| more agi-tators, 


Haven R. R, the other day was boasting that | 
he never smoked any other cigars than clear | 
| but probably the men who wrote those stories 





| broad fire-places with logs crackling therein, 


| 





| with fancies of maids with snow-white arms, 


MARRIED MISERIES. 





WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR Puck, BY ARTHUR LOT, 





No. I— We move into the country. 





FTER a struggle of the most gigantic kind 
I had succeeded in planting our vine and 
fig-tree, setting up our Lares and Penates, 
and all that sort of thing, in Harlem. My wife 
had insisted upon living in the country, and, 
though, as I have said, I had fought her inch 
by inch yet, I was finally compelled to com- 
promise, and to consent to live in a suburb. 
The truth is that Mrs, Lot was born and 
brought up inthe city. She knew nothing of 
the country except what she had read about it 
in poems and novels. Her mind was inflamed 


and farmers with honest faces and hearts, and 


and milk fresh from the cow, and eggs which 
the hen has laid on the morning when you 
gather them, and fruit and vegetables, which 
you pluck when you desire to eatthem, Of 
course all that is in the stories which we read, 


never lived outside of a great city. 

Now [ knew all about country life. I knew 
perfectly well that the maids there were quite 
as inefficient as the city ones, that the honest 
farmers cut their eye-teeth some years earlier 
than even 2 city drummer, that the broad fire, 
places will roast your face, while your back 15 
apparently becoming acquainted with a first- 
class iceberg, that the fresh milk smells strongly 
of the cow, that the eggs somehow get laid by 
your hens in your neighbors’ nests, and that 
your fresh fruit and vegetables come strolling 
along long after your city friends have been 
surfeited with such luxuries. Oh, I could a tale 
unfold of such experiences! 

When my brother ‘Tom and his wife Georgie 
moved into the country [ knew Mrs, Lot would 
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make a new attack, and would endeavor to 
force me into the rural regions. On such sub- 
jects I am as good at prognosticating as if I had 
six elder brothers and my mother had had six 
elder sisters. I really do not believe thaf my 
brother had put hisslippers on for the first time 
in his new home before Mrs. Lot opened the 
circus and commenced the performances. I 
allowed her to go on without interruption. 
I merely chuckled in my sleeve, hugged myself, 
metaphorically speaking, while she expatiated 
upon the delights of a residence in the country. 
I was quite calm and collected. I had an argu- 
ment in reserve which I knew would crush her; 
and I intended to smite her hip and thigh, and 
to end her aspirations with a single blow. As 
soon as she had reached the end of her eulo- 
gium I remarked: 

“You forget, my dear, that at your request I 
bought this house. While we own it we must 
live in it.” 

I reclined in my chair with a bland smile 
upon my face, expecting to see that woman 
wilt. Would you believe that she had no more 
notion of wilting than has a cabbage which has 
just stuck its nose above the ground. | 

**Couldn’t we rent this house ?”’ asked she. 

“Never!” I exclaimed vigorously, finding 
that I must fight. ‘If we could sell the house 
1 should not object, but I will never consent to 
have it torn to pieces by tenants.” 

“Then you would sel. it?”’ asked she inno- 
certly. 

‘-OF course,” answered I, knowing how 
vigorously suburban real estate will cling to you 
when you wish to sell it. 

“Oh, very well,” said she. 

I chuckled as Mrs, Lot retired from the 
combat. I confess I was astonished that she 
should admit her defeat so readily; for her the 
fight had been a mild one, However, mild or 
strong, I had won, and I felt that I would con- 
tinue to reside in a place where at least some 
of the conveniences of city life can be found. 
To be sure I had said that I would sell the 
house; but I reflected, with great complacency, 
that there were not many fools in this world 
who would take this house off my hands at my 
price. ‘The little fight, I thought, was over, 
and victory had climbed upon my banner and 
sat down there as a permanent visitor. 

Would you believe that in less than three 
days victory came down from his perch, and 
sneaked away with his tail between his legs, 
exactly like a dog who has been introduced 
with too much suddenness to the toe of some 
able-bodied man’s boot. The ingenuity of 
woman surpasses belief. I am thoroughly con- 
vinced that punishing Adam for that apple 
business was a grand mistake, Why, if he had 
not taken a bite of the apple, Eve would have 
put a piece of it in his mouth, and have moved 
his jaws up and down until he had thoroughly 
masticated it. And then would n’t he have 
known just as well as if he had chewed it him- 
self that he hadn’t as much clothes on his back 
as a decent regard for appearances required? 
What do you think Mrs. Lot did? Oh, well, 
that is an idle question; if you’re a man, you 
would never guess it; and if you’re a woman, 
you know. The result was that she found a 
purchaser for our house. 

“T’ve soid the house,” remarked she one 
evening. 

“Sold the house!” ejaculated I, feeling 
somehow as if I had fallen to pieces and only 
part of me had been picked up. 

‘* Exactly,’ said she, smiling in a way that 
would have made a basket of chips wish it had 
remained in a plank. 

‘* But I will not sell it for less than I gave for 
it,” exclaimed I, 

‘Of course not,’ responded she cheerfully. 
**T have sold it for that price.” 

You might have knocked me down with a 





hair. I could find nothing to say. I had 
counted with such certainty upon the impossi- 
bility of selling that house for my price, that 
her statement knocked, so to speak, my mental 
underpinning away. All fools, it was apparent, 
were not dead yet, and Mrs. Lot had found 
one of those individuals. 

The worst of the situation was that the pur- 
chaser took the house. I prayed that he might 
discover that the title was burdened with nui- 
sance clauses and other incumbrances; but, if 
he did, he kept the information to himself. 
He took the house, and we agreed to give him 
possession on the first of May. 

When the papers had been duly signed, my 
wife gleefully remarked: 

** And now we’ll move into the country.” 

‘* But—,” said I, with a face so expressive of 
disgust that a photograph of it would be inval- 
uable to the tasteless medicine men as a picture 
of a person who has taken the old-fashioned 
medicines. 

“No buts about it,” said Mrs. Lot promptly. 
“‘T consented, at your request, to live here int he 
suburbs, and now we will go into the country.” 

That’s the way in which women reason, and 
yet they scream for their rights. 1 had desired 
to live in the city, and had consented to reside 
in the suburbs solely as a compromise. J sin- 
cerely believe in fighting to the bitter end— 
when there is a reasonable prospect of a vic- 
tory; but what is the use of fighting with the 
woman who loves, honors and obeys you, when 
she has made up her mind? She has you at a 
disadvantage. She can put the coffee in the 
refrigerator by mistake instead of the milk; 
she can kick you out of bed, and then insist 
that she was dreaming; she can sit on the bread 
while it is rising, and give it to you as heavy as 
lead, and can indulge in other flights of fancy 
and freaks of fact, which tend to make you 
wish that you had gone on an excursion steamer, 
and met the passenger’s regulation doom in 
your youthful days. 

It was settled that we should go into the 
country. I intended, however, to find objec- 
tions to every place which Mrs. Lot should 
name. I intended to spread malaria and other 
diseases broadcast throughout the rural regions; 
but I soon found that 1 had reckoned without 
her ladyship. She not only had made up her 
mind that we should go into the country, but 
she had picked out the spot. If ever women 
obtain the right to life, liberty and the pursuit 
of happiness, just like other fellows who wear 
bifurcated integuments, before Mrs, Lot shuffles 
off her mortal coil, I’ll bet fifty ‘“‘ in-God-we 
trust” dollars against the same number of 
“trades” that, in four years, my wife will be 
Presidentess of the United States. 

“‘ There is a nice house,”’ said Mrs. Lot de- 
cidedly, ‘‘ very near to the one in which Tom 
and Georgie reside. You will go and hire that.” 

“But, my dear,” remarked I, ‘I under- 
stand that diseases of many sorts are prevalent 
there. They have malaria—” 

“You need shaking up,” said she. 

** And lock-jaw—” 

‘“T hope so,” remarked my wife. ‘ Your 
tongue must need a rest.”’ 

‘* And diphtheria, and measles, and scrofula, 
and croup, and—” 

‘It’s well to have those things early in life,” 
said she, as I paused. ‘‘ We can’t have them 
earlier; so go and hire the house.” 

You may be the best general in the world, a 
sort of Alexander-Hannibal-Cesar-Napoleon ; 
but, after you have given up the citadel, you 
cannot hold the outworks long. What is the 
use of skirmishing around when you are quite 
sure to be defeated? I looked at yrs. Lot 
mournfully as she handed me my hat, but I 
went to the agent and hired that house in the 
country on which Mrs. Lot had set her affec- 
tions. 





“BLUSHING HONORS THICK UPON” 
Puck ON WHEELS. 


Puck ON WHEELS is out again to enliven the summer 
of 1881. In the place usually occupied by the almanac, 
we find a dozen excellent illustrated hints for hot weather 
amusements, covering everything from ‘‘draw” to carpet- 
beating. Then we have such a version of the Gilbert 
and Sullivan opera as only PucK can compound, entitled 
‘* Patients;” the thrilling romance of ‘* Caddie Corisande, 
the Courtly Cash-Girl of Chatham Street;” a moral hom- 
ily on ‘* Forgery as a Polite Art;” a harrowing narrative 
of the adventures and bloody fate of an over-bold book- 
agent; a timely scientific ‘* Treatise on Trichine,” with 
pictures of the patient at different stages of the disease 
that make the reader’s hair stand on end; a touching mis- 
sionary story of ‘The Perverse Dyak;” and other literary 
and artistic marvels altogether too numerous to mention. 
Whoever has made up his mind to be straight-visaged 
and solemn all summer cannot do better than invest in a 
copy of PucK ON WHEELS. It will compel him to keep 
his resolution—or treat it.— Syracuse Herald. 


PucK ON WHEELS is a book of 125 pages, filled from 
cover to cover with original fun and engravings made by 
Puck’s special artists on the spot. Puck has produced 
many good things, but this takes the lead. Why, a man 
in New Jersey had the blues so badly that he was about 
to commit suicide, indeed he had the lemon-pie in his 
hand with which to ‘¢ accomplish his rash purpose,” when, 
as a last resort, a friend handed him a copy of Puck ON 
WHEELS. In four hours he was the happiest man in New 
Jersey. This bright little book costs only 25 cents.— 
Rome Sentinel. 

A remarkably excellent little volume of fresh humor 
has reached our table. This is the second time Puck has 
been on wheels, and he does splendidly. The book is as 
full of genuine wit as its handsome covers will hold; not 
that excruciating glass-bomb sort of fun that slowly de- 
vastates the territory adjacent to the fountain of its exist- 
ence, but real brand-new, sparkling humor that will make 
you laugh without first ascertaining to what professionally 
funny paper it is credited.—//i//sboro Sat. Herald. 

PucK ON WHEELS, No 2, for 1881, is just out, and is 
even superior, in mirthful merit, to the original publica- 
tion of the same name, which made such a success a year 
ago. The letter-press is full of clever, spontaneous hu- 
mor, and the illustrations, by Messrs. Keppler, Wales 
and Opper, are in Puck’s unrivaled style. It is the 
cheapest 25 cents’ worth of fun on the market.—Suzday 
Courier. 

Puck ON WHEELS for the year 1881, in the form of an 
ode to the hotel clerk, is rich in humor, and should be in 
the hands of every traveler and tourist who loves fun. It 
obliterates the wrinkles of care, and cannot fail to contri- 
bute to the pleasure and good humor of suspecting travel- 
ers. What, never? No, never.— Wilmington Republican. 

We are glad to know PucK ON WHEELS for the sum- 
mer. It is the best summer resort of the time; full of 
sports, pretty girls, and everything that is agreeable. It 
is beneficial to all ages and both sexes. It is a dead sure 
cure for the blues, and you can enjoy it for a long time 
at a small cost.—/Aila. Sunday Mirror. 

Puck ON WHEELS for 1881, one of the funniest an- 
nuals ever issued, was published last week. It is full of 
the very spiciest reading, and all who desire a book worth 
reading should get PUCK ON WHEELS. PuCK never does 
things half way except in matters of personal dress.— 
Whitehall Times. 

Puck ON WHEELS: Very funny, well illustrated, con- 
venient form, slips into your coat-pocket; but don’t un- 
dertake to read it in your hammock. You'll shake your- 
self out on the ground if you do.— Mew //aven Register. 

PUCK ON WHEELS No. 2 is out for midsummer readeis» 
and it’s a “* hummer.” Full of comical illustrations and 
side-splitting yarns.— Cincinnati Sat. Night. 





Copies of PuCK ON WHEELS (No 1), for 1880, may 
still be had by prompt application to the Internationai 
News Company, 31 Beekman Street, N. Y., or to Puck 
Office, 21 and 23 Warren Street., N. Y. 





When worn down and ready to take your bed, Hop 
Bitters is what you need to relieve you. 





FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up Stairs. 
BABY’S PETITION. 
Life is restless, days are fleeting, 
Children bloom, but die in teething; 
Warning take, all friends and mothers, 
Watch the precious girls and brothers; 
Read the home life of Victoria, 
Children nine, all had CAstroria; 
No sleepless nights, by baby squalling, 
Like larks they rise in early morning. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
ORIGINAL IMPORTED. 
SAFEST DRINK IN HOT WEATHER, NON INTOXICATING. 
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SUNSTROKE. 


NEw ORLEANS, June 16th, 1881. 


No case of sunstroke need be fatal if 
prompt measures, as detailed below, are 
followed. 

During the extraordinary hot summer of 
1868 I was in charge of the St. Louis 
Tranfer Company’s teams, and we em- 
ployed 130 men, These men were exposed 
to the burning rays of the sun nearly all 
day long, and several were sunstruck. In 
every case the treatment I followed was 
successful. I took the patient into the shade, 
set the body upright, took bucketfuls of ice 
water and poured them over the head, at 
the same time putting into the stomach 
large doses of Brown’s Essence of Jamaica 
Ginger. 

The application of the cold water cooled 
the heated brain, but without a reaction, 
there would have been congestion of the 
brain and sudden death. The strong ex- 
tract of Ginger, better than brandy, caused 
this immediate reaction and sent the warm 
blood back into the cooled brain. 

In each and every case the patient was 
enabled, after two hours rest, to mount his 
wagon and drive to the stables. 

I adopted the same treatment to a well- 
known gentleman of St. Louis who had 
fallen one severely hot day att P.M. In 
an hour he was himself again. 

This treatment is so simple that almost 
any person can apply it, but it must be ap- 
plied at once. No time must be lost run- 
ning for a doctor or for the Charity Hos- 
pital wagon. 

Take the patient into the nearest shady 
spot and go to work upon him as directed, 
and he, or she, will come out all right. . 

After they have regained consciousness, 
which will be in less than half an hour, 
they can be supplied, moderately, with 
cool water. 

With this treatment promptly and fear- 
lessly administered, no single case of sun- 
stroke need be fatal. With respect, 

J. G. Founrain. 
— The New Orleans Weekly Picayune. 





STRAITON & STORM’S 


LATEST 


opal Owl Sequrs 


The finest they have ever produced, 
AND 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVA\A TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 








Smokers will find the Ow. Havana CiGaARettres Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W, 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves.. N, Y. 





A GENTLEMAN in a restaurant this week at- 
tracted the attention of his zs-d-vs by eating 
an omelette with his knife, and between his 
mouthfulls putting the aforesaid knife into the 
butter, which was supposed to be the common 
property of any four gentlemen who might be 
lunching at the same time. ‘‘ Don’t you think,” 
said his neighbor, ‘that it might possibly be 
distasteful for other persons at this table to 
partake of butter which has been cut by your 
greasy and saliva-besmeared culinary cutlass ?” 
‘* Not at all,” was the reply; ‘‘I propose to eat 
all that butter myself.” —S. F. Mews-Letler. 

Jacos C, SCHAEFFER, of Rochester, owns a 
“singing cat,” and a local paper thinks it is a 
great curiosity. It is not, however—unless its 
voice was cultivated abroad in some five-thou- 
sand-dollar-a-year conservatoire. There are 
hundreds of singing cats right here in this 
town, but their voices lack culture, and when 
they warble a selection from “‘ Faust,” it is dif- 
ficult to distinguish it from a solo on the bag- 
pipes, and the audience throw nearly every- 
thing but bouquets at the performers. Mr. 
Schaeffer can keep his singing cat—keep it 
quiet, if he can.—Norristown Herald. 

Peruaps the freshmen in American colleges 
have been wearing ‘‘ mortar-boards ”’ to furnish 
some distinguishing personal characteristic to 
passers by. ‘They don’t seem to realize that it 
is not at all necessary for them to be so con- 
cerned about the matter; a freshman can not 
be mistaken on the street no matter how he 
dresses.— Rochester Express. 


Ir is said the Poet Laureate of Iceland earns 
thirty dollars a year. He must write a great 
deal, or else the price per pound for waste 
paper in Iceland is much higher than it is here. 
—WNorristown Herald, 





Don’t get the Chills. 

If you are subject to Ague you must be sure to keep your liver, 
bowels and kidneys in good free condition. When so, you wil! be 
safe from all attacks. lhe remedy to use is Kidney-Wort, either 
in dry or liquid form.—Pvoneer Press 





Pleasure Yachis 


are now, as necessarily, supplied with Hub Punch as they are 
with any wines or liquors, 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 








To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are 


to appear. PUBLISHERS « PUCK.” 


MANHATTAN BEACH. 


STEAMER SYLVAN GROVE, 
Connecting with 
TRAINS VIA GREENPOINT, 
Leaves Pier foot of 23d St., East River, for MANHATTAN 
BEACH at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and half-hourly from 11:15 A. M. 
to 8:45 P. M. 

Trains leave Manhattan Beach at 7:35, 10, 11:05 A. M., 12:05, 
12:30, 1:05 P. M., and 15 and 30 minutes past each hour till 8:30 
P. M., 9:05, 9:30 and 10:35 P. M. 

Steamers D. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN, con- 
necting with trains via BAW RIDGE, leave Pier foot of 
WHITEHALL ST., terminus of elevated roads, half-hourly from 
g:10 A M.tog:zo P. M. ‘Trains leave Manhattan Beach at 8:10, 
g:10 A, M., and half-hourly from 1ro:10 A, M, to 10:10 P, M. 





GRAND CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S FAMOUS BAND, as- 
sisted by WALTER EMERSON, solo cornet, and other eminent 
soloists, under the direction of Mr. P. S. GILMORE, EVERY 
AFTERNOON and EVENING. . 
GRAND DISPLAY OF FIRE-WORKS by the 
ALEXANDRA EXHIBITION COMPANY. under the 
superintendence of Mr. JAMES PAIN, of London, 
EVERY SATURDAY EVENING. 


AIRY-LAND AT MANHATTAN BEACH EVERY 
Tuesday and Thursday evening, weather permitting. 


GRAND UNION HOTEL, 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y., 


NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 
Staenry Clair. 





- The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
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RES 


CERNE 


RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headaché, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacons OIL as 
a sufe, sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims, 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE. 


A.VOGELER & CO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8. 4 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFO3TING. 


‘« By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
cre operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Cizvz? Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 
JAMES EPPS & CO., 


Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
Noted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &€ CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 
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Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watche-, Diamouds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, . 
Bet.S.5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York, 
Bargains in every departuent, 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, g10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, # and upwards. Th ‘argestassortmentoft 
Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every de- 
scription neatly executed. Goods sent C. O. D to 
any part of the U. S. New Dlustrated Price List. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 








nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 

in daily use is rapidity increasing. Professional 

and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 

Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list (7% 

. THE POPE W’F’°G Co., 

46 Summer St.. Boston, Mass. . 











CANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week selling 
“ goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 
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A pollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


British Medical Fournal. 


“‘ Its purity offers the best security against the dangers 
which in rural districts, as in towns and cities, are 
common to most of the ordinary drinking waters there.” 


London Medical Record. 
ANNUAL SALE, 9 MILLIONS. 


Of all Grocers, Druggists, and Mineral Water Dealers. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
“The America” 


EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 








A. Werner & Co., 


308 Broadway, New York. 








TO A CLAM, 


Lovely tenant of the sea, 
Shell-bound doughnut dear to me, 
Dear to me where ripples play, 
On the beach at Rockaway, 

Dear to me as porgie bait, 
Dearer still upon a plate— 

Dear as poets fondest wish, 

You eclipse all other fish. 


Far beneath the smiling wave, 
Loafing ’round some coral cave, 
How you watch in happy gangs 
Mermaids rake their golden bangs, 
How you close one eye and grin 
At the clumsy terrapin— 

While you watch the blue fish grab 
At the nervous soldier crab, 


Little saline demigod, 
Prisoned in a pearly pod, 
Lying on the ocean bar, 
Winking at the happy star; 
Humorist, beloved of all, 
Cousin of the cod fish ball, 
How you set my soul a-dream 
With your aromatic steam, 


E’er you lead a quiet life, 

For you haven’t got a wife; 

E’er you earthly pain elude 

In your sandy solitude. 

O, I would I were a clam 

With a seaweed oriflamme 

In mid ocean’s deepest dives 
Far from clashing oyster knives; 


Far from Rockaway hotels, 
Hid ’mong music-haunted shells; 
Far from Sammis’s and Mott’s 
Patent lever chowder pots, 
‘Then I'd sit and scratch my chin 
With a diabolic grin, 
Vowing man should never scoop 
Me in Coney Island soup. 
—R. K. Munkittrick, in Noah's Sunday Times. 





(Pittsburgh Catholic.) 
Their Statements Indorsed. 

A strong statement, unqualifiedly indorsed, must induce 
confidence. In this connection we note the following 
from Dr. Louis Bock & Son, Sheboygan, Wis.: ‘* We 
have been handling St. Jacobs Oil and are pleased with 
the large demand. Hardly a day goes by without hear- 
ing from some one or another of our patients having used 
it with entire satisfaction, saying it is the best thing they 
ever tried, and we join them in so saying.” 





If your complaint is want of appetite, try half a wine-glass of 
Angostura Bitters half an hour before dinner. Beware of 
counterfe'ts, Ask your grocer or druggi:t for the genuine article, 
manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. J. W. Hancox, 51 
Broadway, N. Y 





10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





TR CN GIR vacssccccns coscced i 
« A eeeeeccccccccececcccce 4 med 
** cocktails, 100 bottles............$7 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS, 


Cham: e —; at Coney Island, 
opposite New Iron Pi d joining 

est Brighton Beach Hotel. _ 
aah Ca! % same Claret, Angelica, Sherry 











JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)......-.++..++:0+: $6.00 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §s. Outfit Free. 
Address, H. Hattett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





FRASH & CO. 





LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
Are STAMPED ‘‘ Lyon, MAKER,’’ AND ARE ONLY For SALE BY 


First-CLass DEALERs. 
$72 





A WFEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


New Model, Top Suap, CHAMPION 









e* Cun 


2 
It hase Patent Top Snap Acti by means of 
which the gun can be b- R by Pressing the lever either to 
the right or left; an improvement found in no othergun. It 


has the Reboundin ock, which ensures safety in 
lomding to a dount™ The che improvements my! 4 
istol Crip ck, and the Paten e-End 


to t 
stening. gt means of the Patent font Fore. Er 
the barrels can be detac from the stock in an instant.and 
o——, replaced. Theshells used in this gun are the cen- 
tral fire, paper or brass. The brass shells can be reloaded 
pm Age Prices es a Fiain Barrels, 15bore, $15.00; Plain 
8, re, .00; Twist Barrels. re, $18.00; Twist 
Barrels, 10 bore, $19.00. Address be 
dO) P. LOVELL & SONS, Gun Dealers, Mase. 
Send stamp for Illustrated Cetalogue. 





Now Ready: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, 25 Cents. 


CarlHSchultzs 


Carbonie. 
Selters§ Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


The Three Standard Table Waters. 


Highly Sparkling and Absolutely Pure. 

Unsurpassed as Diluents for Wines and Liquors, 
_ The Favorite Table Drink of a Host of Families 
including Over Two Hundred of the Principal 
Physicians. 

For Sale in all Hotels, Clubs, Wine Rooms and 
Drug Stores, 


Shipped in Boxes of 50 Large Bottles to all 


GOSTUR! 


Parts of the Country. 








BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
BH exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrh@a, Fever and Ague, 
and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. <A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
yagne, and to all summer drinks, 
‘ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or drugyist for 
the genuine article, manufactured 
by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & 
SONS. 
= J. W. HANCOX, Sole Ag’t 
oema® 651 Broadway, N.Y. 


Anheuser-Busch BreWiLe-Assoc I. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 





ANeosTuULs 











ECT BRE, 
i. 


osP or. 11th & Oxford Sts. &, 
apo l @p. 
Y, 
Ne oe), 
cow Is especially adapted fo Bo 
ee 
D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE. 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. ¥. 

















KARL HUTTER’S 
| Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


j Also a Full Assortment of 
LAGER AND WEISS BEER. 
H WINE AND BRANDY BOTTLES. 
| Segciay ATTENTION Parp To Orvers WITH Nag 
Brown In Tue Borrttes. 


A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies, 
KARL HUTTER, 
| 185 Bowery, New York. 


The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 2, 4, 5, 6, 9, 10, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19, 21, 
22,25, 26, 37,38, 89, 40, 41, 47, 53, 56, 79, 86. 
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Puck. 








No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY. 


KANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


: “D P . 
Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER'S _— an Novelties. 





STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


Agents for the sale of these 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST! ! “= 


remarkable ET A. "¥"&$ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





Le RTS: 
260 GRAND ST.MY 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 








Catalogues sent on application. 


y gVoWlis, « 
» TENS b. 


"SHORT Ban’ 


'B EAD r DGE’ 
+CUFFS: 
ALWAYS GIVE | 


SATISFACTION 
THE BEST MADE ‘ 


KEEP’S SHIRTS 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 
KEEP’S PATFNT PARTLY MADE SHIRTS, 


6 for #6; easily finished. 
KEEP’S CUSTOM SHIRTS, Perfect Fitting, to mea- 
sure, 6 for So. 

The best assortment of FANCY SHIRTINGS in French 
Penangs and Scotch Cheviots to be found in the city. 

UNDERWEAR in Gauze, Gossamer and Summer Merino; 
JEAN DRAWERS, best quality, (white twilled.) 

LISLE THREAD GLOVES (best imported), at lowest 
prices; COLLARS, CUFFS, HANDHKERCHIEFS, 
i. * , NECK WEAR,. JEWELRY, UMBREL- 


« XC 


























Ezecep Manufacturing Co., 
341 FULTON ST., BROOKLYN. 
637 & 1193 BROADWAY, and 80 NASSAU ST.,.N. ¥. 


WM. NEEL'Y. 


BOOTS a8 SHOES 


348 Bowery, Cor. Great Jones St. 
WHO ESALE HOUSE, CORNER CHURCH AND DUANE STREETS. 
A full line of E. C. Burt’s Fine Shoes. 

j& All Goods marked in Plain Figures. -@q 


A.WEIDMANN 2 CO., 


306 Broadway, cor. Duane St., 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 
A complete assortment of 


MASK Ss. 


Manufacturers of the patented’ Humpty Dumpty” Face. 
Sample tots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sireable styls, from five Dollars upwards. 


NICOLL The Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pants to order...... ..... $4. to $10. 
Suits to order.............. $15. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 


Samples with instructions for SeLF-mMEASUREMENT ‘sent free to 
every part of the United States. 











A Goop many people wonder how it is that 
they see sticky fly paper, in drug store win- 
dows, covered so completely with dead flies 
that there does not seem to be room for another 
fly, and if they buy the paper and take it home 
where flies are as thick as three in a bed, they 
can’t get a dozen flies on the sheet of paper in 
a week, The Sun, which makes a specialty of 
great scientific questions, is prepared to answer 
the conundrum, with one hand tied behind its 
back. The fact is that the druggists, and we 
have this from one of them in person, employs 
boys to catch flies and stick them on the paper. 
Some boys make as high as a dollar and a half 
a day catching flies for druggists, and in some 
localities these boys have almost taken the last 
fly in the houses. We realize that we are lay- 
ing ourself open to the wrath of the druggists, 
by giving this thing away, and we shall never 
dare to take another drink in a drug store, for 
fear they will put some pills in it, but duty to 
the great public which looks to the Sua for 
light on all knotty problems impels us to tell 
the truth though it physics us.—Feck’s Milwau- 
kee Sun, 

A Connecticut doctor has committed sui- 
cide. It is encouraging to think that retribu- 
tion has overtaken one of the craft.—PAda. 
Kronikle- Herald, 

‘<THE first step toward virtue is to abstain 
from vice.” We always supposed it was to kill 
two or three men, especially in ‘Texas,— Zexas 
Siftings. 





[Boston ( (Mass. ) Cultiv ator. ¥ 
Mr. M. F. Morse, Westboro, Mass., mentions to us the 
gratifying information that St. Jacobs Oil relieved him of 
a very severe attack of Sciatic Rheumatism and is an ex- 
cellent thing. 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO. 


o All Gold, Chromo and Lithographed Cards. (No 2 Alike, 
Name On, 1oc. Cuiinton Bros, Clintonville, Conn. 








USE 
MORGAN'S 


HAND SAPOLIO 


The Best Toilet and Bath Soap 
in the World. 


Removes Tan, Ink and All Stains, 
Leaving the Skin Soft and White. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


St ed ES 


SotoBrALl DEALERS THRovuGHour Ine WOALO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO S!ITION-1878. 








Now Ready : 


PUCK ON WHEELS 





Price, 25 Cents. 





Our new Stylographic Pon Gust ted), ha’ 

{uplex interc! whe, eable poin gooton nis est very Bne 
provement. THE S TY LOG C PEN CO., Room 

B roadway, New Sy orks Sead f i IC PEN C 
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‘THe Greatest HEALING AGENT AND PAIN 
CoNQUEROR IN THE WorRLD 














Bewnre of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowe] complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia. Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most exc: lent 
tor mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0, Box 1029, 78 John St.. N. Y. 











THE ONLY MEDICINE 


That Acts at the Same Time on 
The Liver, the Bowels, 
and the Kidneys. 


These great organs are the natural cleansers 
of the system. If they work well, health will be 
perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis- 
eases are sure to follow with 


TERRIBLE SUFFERINC. 


Biliousness, Headache, Dyspepsia, Jaundice, 

Consti ution, Piles, Kidney Complaints, 

Gravel, Diabetes, Rheumatic Pains or Aches. 

are Quetunes because the blood is i pen with 
the humors that should be expelled naturally. 


KIDNEY-WORT WILL RESTORE 


the healthy action and a'l these destroying 
evils will banished; neglect themand you 
will live but to suffer. 

Thousands have been cured. Try it and you 
will add one more to the number. ‘Take it and 
health willonce more gladden your heart. 

Why suffer longer fromthe torment ofamaching back? 
Why bear such distress from Constipation and Piles& 

Lape ph rome cureyou. Try apackageat 

once and be sa’ 
in Dry Vegetable Form, in 

i aay pa FH ~ cor wh oN makes six quarts 
of a Also in Y Liquid Form, ers Con- 
geutrated eee whocannot readily prepare 

It acts with equal efficiency in eit = form. 
Your DRUGGIST HAS IT. PRICE $1.0 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., -aatlh 'S5 
(Willsendthedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 


a ae + se + PD 
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AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules, 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST, 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
Genuine Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Book on Approved Treatment Sent Free. 


Victor z. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 


per day at home. Samples worth §5 free 
$5 to $20 Address Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 
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CLEAR MIXED 


Covled on Ice, With Fine Ice, 


ADELICIOUS DRINK 


(Pure and Wholesome) 


For use in beng wee | Hotels, 
Clab-, Pienics, Partie es, etc, 


HUB PUNCH 


READY ON OPENING. 


The thing needed in wine cellars. 


= 





Delightful as an after-dinner 
Cordial, and a refreshing Bev- 
erage when mixed with Water, 
Soda, Lemonade, Cold Tea, 
Milk, ete. 





“* Like nectar.’’— Boston Courier. 

** Delicious.’’— Boston Transcript. 

** Invaluable for a little treat. 

Many lack the savoir faire to brew Punch. 

Htb Punch is indispensable wherever 
known.’ — Spirit of the Times, N. Y. 


Hub Punch owes its Popularity to the pur- 
ed and exquisite flavor of its components. 
e delicious, cooling juice of selected Limes 
and Lemons united as a ingredients 
with Choice Imported Liquors in this de- 
Hs htfal article, imparts * tonic 
highly approved by physicians. 


CAUTION .—The Wide Popularity of HUB PUNCH has 
to the appearance of inferior imitations composed of cheap, 
deleterious material, and utterly unworthy of patronage. Reject 





quality. 


these and see that you oltain the genuine, with the name of 


“ THE HUB PUNCH REGISTERED" —lown in the glass, 
also the name of the proprietors under the capsule over the cork 
of cach bottle. All inf vengements will be promptly prosecuted. 


Sold by Grocers, Wine Me Merchants and Druggists. 
C. H. GRAVES & SONS, Prop’s, Boston, Mass. 


‘‘ THESE seats are engaged,” the Liar re- 
marked, as the Lone Traveler attempted to 
share some of the four seats the Liar had pre- 
empted. ‘“ Yes, I know,” the Lone Traveler 
said, “‘ but the engagement is broken and the 
match is off; there's another man, you under- 
stand.” So saying, he turned the seat and 
broke the Liar’s legs. Thus do we learn that, 
although matches are made in heaven, the im- 
mortal gods (with a small g, please, good 
compositor,) do not stoop to help a Liar steal 
a railway seat.—Burlingion Hawkeye. 

PRIZES are given annually in the poorer dis- 
tricts of London for the most successful results 
of window gardening. If such prizes were 
offered in this country, all a woman need do 
to take them would be to put her summer bon- 
net in the window.— Syracuse Sunday Times. 

VassaR has one smart girl who will in the 
hereafter be heard of in women’s rights socie- 
ties. She described “ straw’’ as being a hollow 
thing with a 10-cent man on one end of it and 
a 20-cent drink on the other end.—PAila, Bul- 
letin, 

WHEN an Italian Count visits one of the 
watering-places for a few weeks, who manipu- 
lates his hand-organ during his absence? ‘The 
musical instrument never accompanies him.— 
Norristown Herald, 





From the Hub. 





There is perhaps no tonic offered to the people that possesses 
as much real intrinsic value as the Hop Bitters. Just at this sea- 
s n of the year when the stomach needs an appetizer, or the 
blood needs purifying, the cheapest and best remedy is Hop Bit- 
ters. An ounce of prevention is worth a pound of cure. Don’t 
wuit until you are prostrated by a disease that may take months 
or you to recover in.— Boston Globe. 





DECKER 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY.NEW YORK. 


“JUST VU.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
. DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
S¢. ents. SENT TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
IN THE RECEIPT OF 30c¢ POSTAGE STAMPS 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15S Ann St. New York. 


_ IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


f' if STEAMSHIP LINE between 


He, an New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Aye! 
%; Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
DONAU...Saturday, July 23th | NECKAR.....Sat., August 6th 
RHEIN... Saturday, July 30th | MAIN...Saturday, August 13th 

Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 

HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 

Return tickets at reduced rates Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 

OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


















Sailing every Saturday, 





Now Ready: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, 25 Cents. 


FICTION, 


A WEEKLY PUBLICATION, 
CONTAINING ONLI 


STORIES. 


ORIGINAL, 
REFINED, 
ENTERTAINING, 
NO STALE OR STOLEN REPRINTS. 
NO SENSATIONAL VULGARITY. 
NO OBJECTIONABLE ADVERTISEMENTS. 
NO SMALL, TRYING TYPE. 
A PUBLICATION 


FOR TME FAMILY. 


Written by Americans for Americans. 


Each number will consist of 32 pages, printed on 
heavy white paper, in large, clean, easily 
legible type, and will contain 
INSTALLMENTS OF TWO SERIALS, 


AND 


ONE NOVELETTE, 
AND NEVER FEWER THAN 
TWO COMPLETE SHORT STORIES. 
Will Appear on or About 
August First. 
Single Numbers 10¢. Yearly Subscription $4.00. 
PUBLISHERS 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


23 WARREN Sr., N. Y. 








THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
P 7 K oe Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 JobnSt., New York. 


WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OP 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LEA WO S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


Send one, two, three, or five decl- 
lars for a sample box, by expres... of 
the best Candies in America, pit up 
elegantly and strictly pure. ewes 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison Street, Chicago. 


THE ORGUINETTE 











IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS |! 


IN 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos a and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@~ Send for Circalar. 


BEA TT Y’S CRG ARS 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds 


only $65, Pipes. $125 up. 
Iins, Catalogue, Free. ‘Address, BEATT Y, Washington, N, J. 
Plumber and Practical 

Sanitary ag yy y 


THOS. BAILEY .2etiz2eses: 


H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eyes Fitrep with Surrasce Grasses. Consultation, ae | 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impaire 
Fietp, MarinE, Opera and Touki:ts Gia ses of superior 
quality, ‘and a choice assortment of Optica, Goons at moderate 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 


Cc. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of 
Mecerschaum Pipes, 


SMOKERS’ ARTICLES, &c., 
Wholesale and Retail. Repairing done, Circular free. 


399 Broadway, New York. 
Factories: No, 69 Walker Street and Vienna. 


M. H. MOSES & Co., 
75, 77, '79 & 81 VESEY ST. 
TEAS, COFFEES, 
FANCY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 


SEND FOR PRICE-LIST. 


JOSEPH C. TODD, 
ENGINEER AYD MACHINIsT 
Sole Manufacturer of the 


New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 

















First Frize M dal, 
Vienna, 1873. 








These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power 
for driving printing presses, pumping water, sawing wood, grind- 
ing coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agric wend and 
mechanical purposes. 

Send for descriptive circular. Address 

J. C. TODD, Paterson, N. J., or 10 Barclay St., New York. 








with CATARRH 
e ANY “§ or 9 BRONCHITIS 
Who honestly desire Relief, I can furnish means of 


Permanent and Positive Cure, 


Rev. T. P. Coitps_ Remedies are the outerowth of 
his own experience he first obeyed the injunction 
“Physician heal thyself.’’ His treatment is the only 
known means of permanent cure.—Ba 
Home Treatment. Thonsands of Tossieeapiats, Valu- 
able treatise sent free. Rev. T.P. CHILDS, Troy, 0. 




















D0 YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2.000 styles of type. Catalogue a 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 
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A Flank Movement. 





























‘In Full Possession. 
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Fruits) 


Cool Work (Eating all 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMAWN, LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 





OFFICE OF “PUCK"23 WARREN ST.NEW YORK. 


THE SUMMER CAMPAIGN 





